MY LADTS CHAMBER
and, in their zeal, mislaying that which they had.
All this in impenetrable darkness, among the great
roots of trees, over which they continually stumbled
and more than once fell.
It was to the loss of ' Holy * that I finally o\ved
my escape, for Harris decided forthwith that he must
be overtaken before he could get to the cars, and the
three set off down the mountain in about as vile a
humour as can be conceived—Harris ripe for murder,
because his designs had failed, Punter and Bugle
smarting because Harris was venting on them a fury
they had not aroused, and all of them loathing the
prospect of trying to hasten by night over ground
which, a week ago, they would no more have thought
of essaying than boiling oil.
As their curses faded, I heard a step on the
roof . , .
" Is that you, Hubert ? " I said.
When he heard I was safe and sound, my cousin
sent word to Olivia and then sat down on the slates,
When I told him how best to assist me, he lighted a
cigarette. And when I protested that I had been
hanging in jeopardy long enough, he observed that lie
was concerned less for the health of my body than for
that of my soul.
With that, he spoke of the folly of doing what I had
done, of how I had embarrassed my party, for, because
I was with the thieves, Palin and he had been forced
to withhold their fire and, lastly, of Olivia's anxiety
on my behalf.
" For my part/' he concluded, " you would have
died unwept:  when people get what they ask for it
leaves me cold.   But Olivia's more forgiving, and
if you'd seen the look in her eyes when I said the
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